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"*  H  E  N  I  gave  the  firft  Part  of 
*thc  Peruvian.  Lettiri  to  the 
Publickj  I  did  not  dare  to  flat- 
ter myfclf .  that  they  would  meet  with  lb 
favourable  an  Aeeegtinee  ai  they  have  been 
honoured  with. 

The  Defers  ©f  Stile,  the  ingenuous  fim- 

pUcity,  and  the  tender  Sentiments  which  a- 

nimated  ZHia,  and'alone  dilated  all  that  (he 

wrote   the  firft  Year  ,of  her  Misfortunes  -, 

all  appeared  to  me  of  a  Charafter  too  oppo- 

fite  to  the  Prejudices  of  our  Nation,  for  mc 

to  think  it  would  amufe  the  French.     Rea- 

fons  fo  plauiible  would    have  diverted  me 

from   this  Enterprize,  if  I  had  entertained 

the  fame  Fears  with  Regard  to  the  Sequel 

■which  I   now   publilh,    but  which  was  of 

Neceffity  preceded  by  that,  which  appeared 

to  found  the  Talle  of  the  Publick. 

1'he 
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The  Reader,  however,    will  Tee  wuh   a 
iingle  Glance,  how  much  Preference  isdue 
to  this   Sequel.     In  the    firft  Part  of  thefe 
Letters  Zilia  had  not  yet  changed  any  tiling 
but   her  Drefs  :  •But  he  Will  find  in  this  a 
greater  Progrefs  than  he  could  have  expefttd 
from  an  Indian  Capacity.    The  Princffs  Roy- 
al of  Cufco  looks  no  longer  for  the  Peru-ji- 
cit  Virgin  behind  the  Glafs,    and  her  Rear 
ibn's  too  much  enlightened  to  refufe  her  Arm- 
to  a  Phyficiin.     Her  Stile  is  corrected  with 
ss  much  Care  as  fhe  was.capable  of   bcftow-^ 
ing  on  it,,  and  her  civilized  Pen  knows  how 
to  thro^v  a  Luftrc  upon  whatever  her  Ima- 
gination furnifbes.     This   is  the    Author's 
own  Opiriion,  in  a  Letcer  whiiii  Jis  Nvroce, 
and  in  which  he  difco vers  a  tender  Pfetleiec^ 
»}on  for  this  Sequel, 


SE-Q^UEL, 


SEQUEL 

O  F    T  H  E    . 

L  E  T  T  E  R  S 

Written  by  a  - 

Peruvian  Princess. 

LETTER     I. 

Dcterville's  Anfiver  to  Zilia,-  and  to  the  thir-^ 
ty-eighth,  and  laji  Letter  before- printed.  ■ 

OH  Zilia  !  on  what  Conditions  am  I 
permitted  to  ■  fee  you  again  ?  Hare 
you  thought  well  on -that  which  you  require 
of  me?  1  was  able,  'tis  true,  to  keep  Silence 
in  your  Prefence ;  but  that  Situation  was  at 
the  fame  Time  the  Joy  and  the  Misfortune 
of  my  Lite.  1  could  take  Pains  for  Jzn's 
Return  ;  I  refpeftcd  your  Paffion  for  him, 

cruel 
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cniel  as  it  was  to  me.  Even  when  I  fufpec- 
ted  his  Change,  without  giving  myfelf  up  to 
the  flattering  Hopes  which  I  might  from 
thence  have  conceived,  I  wrought  lb  far  on 
my  own  Mind  as  to  be  afflifted,  becaufe  it 
would  make  you  unhappy.  But,  Aza 
went  to  review  your  Charms  ;  Jza  came  to 
find  you  faithful,  tender,  wholly  occupied 
with  his  Idea,  and  your  Dcfire  to  crown  his 
Flame.-  How  triumphant  was  it  for  him 
to  fee  thofe  fortunate  Knots,  the  precious 
Monuments  of  your  Tendernefs !  What  o- 
thcr  Heart  but  his  would  not  have  refumed 
his  antient  Chains  ?  Or  rather,  what  other 
Heart  but  his  had  been  capable  ever  to  break 
them .'' 

Not  being  able  to  forefcc  his  Ingratitude, 
nothing .  remained  for  me  but  to  die.  I 
tormeda  Defign  of  leaving  you  for  ever,  and 
flying  from  my  Country  and  ray  Family :  I 
could  not,  howea/cr,  refufe  myfelf  the  dole- 
ful Coniblation  of  imparting  to  you  this  Re- 
folution.  Celina,  lenliBly  touchid  at  my 
unhappy  Lot,  took  upon  her  to  deliver  to 
you  my  Letter.  The  time  fhe  chofe  for 
thig,  Zilia^  as  yoiirfelf  have'  wrote  me  word, 
v/as  the  inftant  in  which  thel'aithleis  Az/x. 
appear'd  in  our  fight;  Doubtlcfs  the  tender 
Gompaiiion  of  Qdina  for  an  unfortunate 
Brother,  made  her  tafte  a  fecret  pleafure  in 
difturbing  the  momsnts  which  were  to  have 

been 
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been  fo  fweet :  fhe  was  not  deceived  •,  you 
were  fenfible  to  my  defpair,  and  even  deign- 
ed to  fignify  as  much  to  me  by  Ibothing 
Expreffions,  proper  to  latisfy  a  Heart  whicli 
afked  no  higlier  Ambition  to  engage  your 

Pity- 

I  was  loon  informed  of  A%a^%  Crime,  and 

then,  I  confefs  it,  my  Heart  gave  Way  to 
Hope.     Tiie  lUufion  prevailed  on  me  fo  far 
that  I  even  flattered  myfelf  with  the  Glory, 
of  criving  you  Comfort.     That  was  the  firft 
Moment  of  my  Life  wherein  I  prefaged  to 
myfelf  a  happy  futurity.     To  thefe  Senti- 
mtnts,  at  once  fo  foft  and    fo  new  to  me, 
fucceeded  tiie  moft  afHifting  Circum.ftance. 
Your  Life  was  in  danger,  and  my  Soul  was 
torn  in  Pieces,  by  the  fear  of  lofmg  you.     I 
laboured  ardently  to  furmount  the  Obftaclcs 
which  oppofed  my  Return.     At  laft  I. over- 
came them  ;    and  flew  towards  you.     My 
Refped   impofed  on  me  the  Neceffity  of 
waiting  for  your  Orders  to  appear  in  your 
Prefence.     I.  petitioned   for  leave   in   flick 
Exprefiions  as  are  natural  to  a  Heart  in  the 
Condition  of  mine.     Is  it  pofTible  to  cxprefs 
v/liat  I  felt  upon  reading  your  Anfwer  ?  No, 
it  is  not  poflfible.     How  many  diiiercnt  No- 
tions agitated  my  Soul !  how  many  fenielefs 
Projects  !  that  of  removing  from  you,  Zilia, 
I  had'  the  Courage  to  form  ;  but  too  feeble 
to  put  in  Execution,  I  gave  way  to  my 
^  Deftiny 
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Dcftiny  by  remaining  near  you-  My  _Rc- 
fpefts,  my  Admiration,  and  my  Services, 
ihall  be  ail  that  I  will  permit  the  Ardour  of 
my  Love  to  cxprefs.  Shall  I  be  forbid 
divine  Zilia,  to  hope  in  Silence,  that  you 
will  one  Day  be  touched  with  a  Paflion 
which  fhall  ahvays  be  as  great  in  Refpeft  as. 
in  Vivacity. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    II.  t 

Zilia   to   Celina, 

MY  dear  Celhia,  how  unhappy  am  I  ? 
You  leave  mc,  alas!  to  myfelf,  and 
I  have  net  a  more  cruel  Enemy.  Inceffant- 
ly  haupted  by  the  moft  grievous  Reflcclions- 
upon  Misfortunes  that  I  could  not  forefee, 
and  deftitute  of  Experience,  I  can  by  no 
Means  enjoy  the  Repofe  which  this  charm-' 
ing  Solitude  fecms  to  offer  me.  It  ferves 
only  to  bring  back  the  Remembrance  of  the 
cruel  Jza,  with  all  his  Charm.s  :  In  vain  I 
call  Reaibn  to  my  Succour  ;  in  vain  my 
infulted  Love,  rewarded  with  Ingratitude. 
I  fee  plainly,  that  it  is  from  Time  onlv  I 
muft  exped  the  Calm  I  defire  :  Why  was- 
it  not  the  Pleafure  of  Love  that  fuch  tender 
and  delicate  Sentiments  iliould-  be  rcferved 

to 
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to  TyctirvlliK  who  would  liaVe  better  knovvn 
tlicir  Value  ?  But  could  I  forefee  Events  of 
which  I  had  not  the  leaft  Idea  ?  /Iza  the 
tirft  Time  prcicnted  himfelf  to  my  Eyes 
with  ai!  the  Advriiitages  :  Birth,  Merit,  a 
charming  Figure,  and  the  warmeft  Love 
suthoriicd  by  Duty  :  what  more  was  want- 
ing to  engage  a  young  Eleart,  naturally  fen- 
fiblc  and  tender  ?;  This  Heart  was  accord- 
ingly given  up  v/ithout  Referve  ;  I  breathed 
only  for  him,  my  Beauty  was  pleafing,  and 
I  dclircd  new  Charms,  only  that  I  might 
be  more  worthy  of  him,  and  if  pofiible  ren- 
der him  more  amorous. '  Our  Felicity^was 
perfeft  till  the  fatai  Revolution  which  fepa- 
iiiwd ;  s  one  from  the  other. 

Long  Abfence,  Dependence  on  otlkrs, 
and  the  Lofs  of  his  Riches,  have  doubtlefs 
detc-m"nfd  him  to  forget  me,  in  Order  to 
enj  ly  the  real  Advantages  that,  aro  offered 
hi  n,'  and  which  he  cannot  now  hope  to  ob- 
ta'n  by  a  Union  v/ith  me.  Befides  how 
fiiould  iis  continue  faithful. to  rac,  when  he 
has  not  been  lb  even  to  his  Religion  ?'  One 
Error  naturally,  draws  on  anotlicr. 

But  I  perceive,  ^^Ath  Regret,  that  I  en- 
tertain you  only  on  the  Subjeft  of  this,  un- 
grateful Man.  How  weak  am  I,  my  dear 
Celinal  What  need  have  I  of  your  Counfels, 
^  fortify  my  Reafon  againfl  an  involuntary 
-     ..  '^  Love! 


(    lo  ) 

Love  ! It  fliall   be   fo. I  will  niakf 

new  Efforts  to  furmount  it. 

Is  DeterviUe  at  Paris  ?  Has  he  accepted 
the  tender  Fricndlhip  which  I  offered  him  r 
You  two  are  together  all  that  remains  to  mc 
dear.  Come,  and  fweeten  my  Solitude! 
Walking,  reading,  and  Refleftion  fhall  di- 
vide our  Time  ;  and  I  begin  to  think  I 
ought  to  ftudy  your  Religion  Jza,  whofe 
Knowledge  was  liiblime,  who,  as  a  Son  of 
the  celeftial  Luminary;  ought  to  have  a 
more  lively  and  penetrating  Heart  than  I, 
has  acknowledged  Defefts  which  I  cannot 
yet  fee  in  ours.  I  may  deceive  myfclf  in 
my  Opinion  of  its"  Perfeftion.  When  I 
left  Peru^  I  was  perfuaded  that  was  the  only 
Country  favoured  by  the  Sun  j  tliat  our 
Herizon  alone  was  enlightened  by  it,  and 
that  all  other  People  were  involved  in  Dark- 
nefs.  I  foon  dilcovered  my  Error  in  this 
Rcfpcfl.  It  fecms  probable  therefore,  that 
the  Inllrudlions  v.liich  may  be  given  me  by 
BeterviUe,  whofe  Charafter  is  formed  of 
Reftitudc,  Candour,  Moderation,  and  Ge- 
nerofity,  m^ay  make  fome  farther  Imprcffion 
upon  me. 

I  will  add  this  Obligation  to  all  thofe 
which  I  already  have  to  him  ;  on  this  Con- 
dition only,  that  he  fhall  employ  nothing 
but  Rcafon  and  folid  Proofs  to  pcrfuadc  mc. 
I  am  willing  to  be  inftrufted,  but. not  con- 

•  .        ftrained 
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flraiaed.  This  fcrious  Study  fliall  be  Inter- 
mixed with  innocent  Amufements,  which 
you,  Celiiia,  ftiall  partake  with  us.  But  be 
fure  to  make  Deterville  fenfible,  tliat  he  will 
crown  my  Gratitude,  if  he  baniflics.  Love 
entirely  'from  our  Converfation.  Such  a 
Union  will  be  charming,  if  I  hear  not  a 
Word  of  this  Enemy  of  my  Repofe.  Ef- 
teem  and  Confidence  fliall  reign  betwixt 
us,  »nd  what  would  he  dcfire  more  ? 

Come  both  of  you,  and  breath  this  ami- 
able Liberty  which  is  tafled  in  the  Country 
with  Perfons  that  are  dear  to  us.  You  will 
fupport  my  Weaknefs  with  Goodnefs ;  you 
will  fortify  my  Reafan,  and  lime  Ihall  do 
the  reft. 


LETTER    III. 

Celina's  Anfwcr  to  Zilia. 

I  Should  not  have  left  you  to  yourfelfi  my 
dear  Zilia,  if  I  •  had  not  thought  you 
more  confirmed  with  Regard  to  a  Misfor- 
tune without  Remedy  -,  1  Hiould  even  have 
thought  it  an  infult  to  you,  to  believe  that 
the  inconftant  Aza  ftiU  occupies  V"/  Heart 
alone.  In  truth  he  does  not  deferve  it. 
Could  he  be  acquainted  with  your  Worth, 

and  yet  fliake  off  his  Chains. 

It 
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If  is  plain,  that  Love  ftill  pleads  warmly 
for  hiin  in  your  Heart  :  But  does  thatjuiliiy 
Jiim  ?  You  are  ingenious  in  fearching  out 
whatever  may  malic  him  appear  lels  culpa- 
ble; that  is  an  EfFefl:  of  the  goodnefs  of 
your  Hea:  t,  and  the  tendernefs  you"  ftill  bear 
to  that  Ungrate.  But,  my  dear  Xilia,  do 
not  deceive  yourfelt :  He  never,  in  his 
Lovelto  you,  felt  any  of  thofe  little  Tri- 
bulations, v/hic'h  warm  nnd  heighten  that 
PaiTion  •,  Jealoufy,  Caprice,  Coldnefs" ne- 
ver entered  into  your  Engagement.  Sure  of 
your  Heart,  he  found  nothing  but  tender- 
nefs, and  equality  of  Humour,  a  Paffion, 
perhaps  too  warm  on  your  Side,  and  in 
which  there  v/as  at  leafl  no  Trial.  .  Hence 
aroie  your  Misfortune  j  he  cealed  to  love 
you,  becaufe  -he  had  been  too  happy.  It  is 
not  cafy  to  decide,  my  dear  Z/7«,  which  it 
was  that  prevailed  with  him  ;  whether  Re- 
ligion, or  the  Beraity  of  the  ^m-- Spaniard. 
If  it  v/as  the  iirfl  Motive  only,  he  is  cxcuili- 
blc  ;  but*  Ws  two  Objects  united  together,' 
make  mc  very  much  fufpecl  him.  You  are 
to  blame,  my  dear  Friend,  to  think  fo  in- 
ceffantly  ot  this  perfidious  Man  :  It  is  en- 
tertaining an  Idea -fatal  to  your  Rcpofe. 
Let  us  not%-lk  anymore,,!  befeech  you, 
of  this  Infidel ;  let.  us  forget,  if  it  bepofiibJe, 
liis  very  Name.  I  will  come  and  fee  vou  ; 
I  will  L0.my  utmoft  to  dired  you.     Faffi- 

onately 
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onately  I  wifh  myfelf"  able  to  contribute  to 
the  return  of  your  tranquility,  and  the  af- 
furance  of  your  felicity. 

I  reproach  myfelf  much  for  having  left 
you  alone,  abandoned  to  your  refleftions  ; 
but  I  thought  your  heart  cured.  I  doubt 
not  but  agreeable  company  will  fweeten 
your  folitude»  and  will  bring  with  me  two 
of  my  friends,  with  whom  I  am  fure  you 
will  be  iatisfied. 

My  brother  is  return'd,  and  I  have  fhewn 
him  your  letter.  He  is  grieved  to  the  heart 
to  fee  you  ftill  fo  full  of  the  perjur'd  A%a. 
You  owe  to  his  delicacy,  and  that  conduft, 
of  which  he  alone  is  capable,  the  violence 
he  puts  on  himfelf  in  keeping  at  a  difbancc 
from  you.  But  entirely  taken  up  with  a 
paiTion  equally  tender  and  refpecUul,  he 
does  not  find  himfelf  capable  to  fupprefs  all 
the  teftimonies  of  it.  He  is  afraid  of  of- 
fending you,  becaufe  he  is  afraid  that,  in 
fpite  of  himfelf,  fome  exprefijons  may  ef- 
cape  him  in  your  prefence,  v/hich  you  have 
forbid  with  the  uinioft  rigour.  He  laments 
without  ceafing,  that  fentiments  fo  conftant, 
fo  tender,  fo  delicate,  to  vvhich  he  thinks 
he  has  ajuftTitlc,  iliuuld  be  the  recom- 
pence  of  one  that  is  perjured. 

You    oifsr    him  your  Frisndfhip,    and 

prefs  him  tc)  come  and  fee  you  :   Is  not  this 

a  real  cruelty  ?    What!  Shall  he  every  mo- 

B  ment 
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mcnt  behold  an  enchanting  objcft,  for 
whom  alone  he  fighs,  who  by  her  beauty, 
her  fweetnefsj  and  a  thoufand  other  charms, 
muft  cnflave  him  more  and  more  daily,  and 
■will  have  the  feverity  to  forbid  him  to  fpeak 
of  that  which  intcrefts  him  more  than  any 
thing  elfe  befidcs  ? 

He  accepts,  however,  with  grateful  ac- 
knowledgements, the  tender  friendihip 
which  you  offer  him,  fince  more  he  cannot 
obtain.  He  is  extremely  fenfible,  that  this 
friendlbip  would  have  a  thoufand  charms 
for  a  lefs  amorous  heart :  but  for  himfelf, 
his  paffion  is  too  ftrong  to  be  confined  to 
that  fimple  fentiment.  Being  unable  to  re- 
call his  ownreafon,  and  fee  how  difficult  it 
will  be  for  him  to  fatisfy  yours,  is  it  not, 
my  dear  Xilia,  almoft  the  want  of  reafon, 
ftill  obflinately  to  love  a  perfon,  who  nei- 
ther can,  nor  ought  to  make  a  fuitable  re- 
turn for  the  fame  ? 

If  you  defire  to  be  enlightened  with  re- 
gard to  our  religion,  be  not  afraid  that  De- 
terville  will  inftrudt  you  with  tyranny  ;  he 
will  give  you  fuch  helps  and  fueh  counfels, 
as  fhall  be  in  your  choice  either  to  follow 
or  rejeft.  You  know  his  integrity  and  mo- 
deration :  I  am  fure  he  will  ad;  under  their 
direction,  tho'  at  the  fame  time  it  will  give 
him  the  purefl  joy  if  he  can  proceed.  But, 
my  dear  Z///«,  in  order  to  this  great  work, 

it 
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it  is  neceffary  to  be  c^vefted  of   all  preju- 
dice. 

We  promife  ourfelves  much,  enjoymeat 
of  your  converiatiotn,  and  will  endeavour,  to 
make  ours  as  agreeable  as  we  are  capable. 
This  will  be  eafy  tor  us  to  do,  as  our  hearii 
are  free  from  love,,  and  filled  only  with  tran- 
quil friendUiip.  Detervilk  himlclf,  whoni 
we  have  at  laft  engaged  to  be  of  the  party, 
has  promifed  me  fincu'ely,  that  he  will  not 
appear  amorous,  but  obferve  all  the  rules  of 
diferetion  you  prefcribe  to  him  ■,  but  he  be*- 
feeches  you,  in  return,  never  to  fpeak  to 
him  of  the  faithlefs  and  happy  Aza.  He 
has  a  right,  methinks,  to  require  this  com- 
plaifance  of  you.  I  know  not  whether  it 
will  be  very  difficult  to  you ;  but  'tis  necef- 
fary  there  ihould  be  a  unifon  betwixt  your 
two  hearts,  in  order  to  form  a  perfefl;  con- 
cert amongft  us. 


LETTER    lY. 

J)eterv.iUe.  to  Celina. 

AT  my  return  from  Mdia  to  Park-, 
my  dear  filler,  I  received  with  a  tran- 
iport  of  joy,  mixed  with  fear,,  the  fair  Zi- 
lia's  letter,  which  was  delivered  to  me  by 
your  ©rder.     In  h&,  this  letter  confimis. 
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at  the  very  beginning  of  it,  her  defign  to 
forget  Aza  :  But,  O  painful  and  cruel  tide- 
ings !  It  proclaims  to  me  afrefh  her  rcfolu- 
tion  never  to  replace  him  by  another.  She 
even  forbids  me  to  have  the  leaft  idea  of 
that  nature.  What  a  mortal  blow,  my  dear 
Celina,  was  this !  Have  you  a  thorough 
fenfe  of  it  ?  Whilfl:  Zilia  could  depend  on 
the  fidelity  of  one  fo  beloved,  1  had  no 
room  eitlier  to  hope  or  to  complain  :  I  could 
not  be  ignorant,  being  myfelt  a  melanchol- 
Jy  proof  of  it,  that  a  heart  truly  fmitten 
cannot  fuffer  more  than  one  love.  That  of 
Zilia  belonged  of  right  to  the  faithful  Jza: 
But  when  this  fame  Jza  became  faithlefs 
and  perjured,  had  not  my  hopes  a  right  to 
revive?  Yet  in  that  very  inftant  cruelly 
were  they  deceived.  Dear  filter,  how  hard 
is  my  fate!  What  is  the  compofition  of 
thek  Peruvian  fouls?  How!  Is  not  Zilia 
fufceptible  of  that  lively  plcafure  which  all 
Women,  may  I  not  fay,  which  all  hearts 
enjoy  in  vengeance  ?  Why  docs  fhe  not  ef- 
face from  her  heart  the  very  image  of  this 
ingrate,  if  it  were  for  no  other  reafon  than 
to  fhew  her  horror  of  ingratitude  !  Happv, 
if  amidft  the  divcrfity  of  her  fentiments,  a 
fpark  of  love  for  me  could  enter.  I  am 
fenfible  that  my  delicacy  would  fuffer  by 
thofe  means  •,  but  no  matter,  if  fhe  does 
but  love.    I  flaall  owe  my  happinefs  to  fpite  i 

but 
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but  perhaps  I  may  owe  it  to  gratitude  like- 
wife.  Siiail  I  not  be  a  thoufaad  times-hap- 
py ?   I  cannot  help  for  a  moment  to  enjoy 

the  idea. 

It  is  true,  that  this  beauty  whom  I  adore, 
offers  me  tlie  moft  con:(lant  friendfhip,  and 
expreffes  it  even  with  pafllon :  fhe  particu-» 
larifes  all  the  charms  of  it  with  fo  much 
grace  and  delicacy,  that  if  any  other  than 
Zilia  had  offered  me  fuch  a  friendfhip,  I 
Ihould  have  been  enchanted  with  it.  But 
can  the  moft  tender  friendfhip  on  her  part 
repay  the  moft  pafTionate  love  on  mine  ? 
Feebk  image  of  a  palTion,  how  will  it  an- 
fwer  to  the  vivacity  of  that  which  I  feel ! 
How  crreat  will  be  my  misfortune,  if,  while 
Zilia  Tenders  for  the  moft  tender  love,  the 
ftmpk  fentiment  of  tranquil  friendfhip,  her 
heart,  forgetting  at  laft  the  faithlefs  Aza, 
ftiould  mek  in  favour  of  fome  other  than 
me  I  fliudder  with  dread  and  horror  at. 
the"thougbt.  Alas!  Such  a  new  engage- 
ment would  torment  me  for  ever.  I  o  be 
always  near  the  objea,  in  which  alone  my 
felicky  confifts,  and  always  far  from  felici- 
ty itfcU,  is  a  fituation,  that  inftead  of  cure- 
iiig  the  evils  I  fufier,  would  ferve  only  to 
augment  them. 

Pity  me,  my  dear  Cdmay  explore  tin- 
cerely  thy  brother's  condition,  it  thou  halt 
any  idea  of  what  love  is  wiiiiQUt  hope. 
^  B  5  L  L  T- 
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LETTER     V. 

Celina  to  Deterville. 

I  Do  indeed  commiferate  an  agitated  heart, 
which  finds  no  relief  either  in  itfelf  or 
elfewhere.  Such  is  your  fituation,  my 
dear  Deterville ;  you  love  Z.ilia,  the  moft 
amiable,  the  moft  virtuous  virgin  that  ever 
was,  and  you  love  her  almoft  withovit  mea- 
fure.  The  purity  of  her  foul,  the  natural 
delicacy  of  her  converfation,  her  beauty 
for  ever  new  to  your  eyes,  her  candour, 
even  her  very  tcndernefs  for  Aza,  contrary 
as  it  is  to  your  hopes,  all  contribute  to  nou- 
rifli  in  you  a  paffion  which  tafte  and  efteem 
augment  daily  ;  a  paffion  fo  much  the  more 
lively,  as  it  is  the  firft  you  have  ever  expe- 
rienced. I  would  endeavour  to  cure  you  of 
it,  if  it  were  of  fuch  a  nature  as  you  could 
ever  repent  it ;  but  I  am  not  ignorant,  that 
being  mafter  of  this  fair  Indian,  by  the 
laws  of  war,  you  have  refpefted  her  beau- 
ty, her  fentimcnts,  and  her  misfortunes :  I 
know  it  was  not  your  fault,  that  the  only 
good  which  could  render  her  happy,  was 
not  reftor'd  to  her,  and  that  even  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  your  wealth.  I  admired  you  as 
a  prodigy,  when  I  faw  you  call  out  of  the 
heart  of  Spain  the  happy  Aza,  in  order  to 
return  to  him,  with  his  other  treafiires,  the 

■   only 
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only  one    which  you   could  not  do   with- 
out.    This  was  the  very  height  of  genero- 
fity. 

In  the  mean  time,  by  an  unexampled 
turn  of  fortune,  when  the  infidelity  of  A%a 
rendered  your  benefits  ufelefs,  and  you  had 
more  right  than  ever  to  hope,  the  unfore- 
feen  conltancy  of  Zilia  for  an  ingrate,  adds 
the  laft  and  fevereft  ftroke  to  your  difgra- 
ces. 

But,  my  dear  Brother,   while  I  applaud 
your  grief,  and  lament  the  fatality  of  your 
ftars,  fufFer  me  to  inform  you,  that  you 
make  your  cafe  worfe  than  it  really  is.  The 
anxiety  of  your  heart,  doubtlefs,  prevents 
your  feeing  the  leaft  glympfe  of  hope  :  but 
perhaps  the  indifference  in  which  you  for- 
merly lived,  keeps  you  ignorant  of  the  re- 
fources   which  are  ftill  left  you  by  fortune. 
As  a  Woman,  I  fliould  be  tempted  flilJ  to 
leave  you  partly  in  ignorance  ;  but  as  a  fif- 
ter,  I  cannot  take  fuch  an  unkind  refolution. 
Hear  me  then,  my  dear  Beterville,   Aza 
was    naturally   the  only  objecfl  that  Xilia 
could  be  attached  to.     A  Prince,    tender, 
young  and  charming,   and  Xilia  in  all   the 
force  and  fweetnefs  of  her  firft  fires,  unit- 
ed by  tafte  and  by  duty,  and  by  the  virtue 
which  enobled  both.     A   hidequs  miihap, 
a   cruel  revolution  feparates  them,  and  en- 
livens the  image  of  that  felicity  of  which 

they 
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they  fee  themfelves  fatally  deprived.     Re- 
preienc  to  yourfelf  how  much  farce  even 
defpair   muft    add  to    a  Paffion   befora    fo 
warm  and  fo  legitimate.  It  was  a  heart  new 
in  love,  full  of  fire  given  up  for  the  firft 
rime,   and  which  did  not  know  a  more  fen- 
fible  pleafure,  than  that  of  adhering  to  the 
objecl  it  had  chofen  •,    in  fhort,    it  was  a 
heart,  amorous  to  excefs,  inflamed  by  diffi-. 
culty,  and  v/hich,  at  the  very  brink  of  feli- 
city, faw  itfelf  in  that  inftant  fnatched  from 
the  expefted  enjoyment.    My  dear  Brother, 
put  yourfelf  for  a  moment  in  the  place  of 
"Lilta :    is   it  pofnbk  that  any  other  lover 
could  make  her  ib  foon  forget  a  bridegroom 
that  was  fo  dear  to  her^  and  reftore  her  tran- 
quility ?    Refle£l  on  tlie  noblenefs    of    her 
foul,    and  you  will  conceive  thit  a  heart  fo 
generous,    may  be  capable  of  carrying  her 
attachment  beyond  the  bounds  of  ordinary 
fenfibility,    and   of  continuing   to  love  an 
objtft  which  it  is  fure  never  to  pofTefs.  This 
i-s  fuch  a  mufical  ftring,    as  founds  a  long 
time  alter  it  has  b^en  once  brifkiy  couch- 
ed. 

But  do  you  not  fee,  my  dear  Dstcrville^ 
that  this  fentiment  is  too  contrary  to  nature 
to  be  durable?  Do  you  doubt,  whether 
Zf//rt,  when  fhe  comes  to  refleft  more  quiet- 
ly, wiir  perceive  the  injuftice  of  A-za,  the 
weight  of  his  indifference,  and  the  inability 

of 
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of  loving  without  return  ?  Maintained  hi- 
therto in  her  tendernefs,  by  a  kind  of  force- 
ry,  the  illufion  fne  puts  on  iicrfelf  will  foon 
diflipate,  the  image  of  Aza  will  in  a  fliort 
time  become  burthenfome,  and  then  her 
heart,  void  of  intereft  and  employment, 
will  with  difficulty  fupport  itfelf  in  fuch  a 
ftate  of  inadtion  :  A  tirefome  ftate  of  lan- 
guor is  an  infupportable  burthen  for 'an  ac- 
tive foul.  Zilia  will  wifh  for  fome  pretence 
to  get  rid  of  it,  and  vvhat  pretence  will  be 
more  happy  to  you  both,  than  that  of  gra- 
titude ?  Z,ilia  profefles  her  acknowledge- 
rnents  to  you,  and  is  fully  fenfible  hovvi  much 
iheowcsto  your  generous  proceedings. 

I  come  now  to  the  friendfhip  which  fhe 
offers  you.  By  your  refufing  this  friend- 
fhip, it  will  be  faid  to  be  offenfive,  or  at 
leait  uneafy  to  you.  You  look  upon  it  as 
a  lentiment  too  weak  to  anfwer  to  the  viva- 
city of  your  love.  It  feems  like  a  payment 
in  counterfeit  coin  ;  and  you  reject  it  be- 
caufe  it  is  not  ablblute  and  compltat  love  : 
But,  pray  dear  Brother,  is  it  the  name  on- 
ly that  you  would  obtain  i"  For  my  part,  I 
cannot  help  thinking  fo  :  For  the  friendfhip 
of  Zilia  ought  to  infpire  you  with  lefs  re- 
pugnance. Let  me  tell  you,  even  this  ought 
to  charm  you.  Why  do  you  oblige  me 
here  to  difclofe  the  great  fecrets  of  the  fair 
lex  ?    Know  that  this  lentiment  oi'  friend- 
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rtiip,  fo  fweet  among  Men,  fo  rare  among 
women,  is  always  the  moft  lively  betwixt 
perfons  of  different  fexes.  Men  love  one 
another  with  cordiality,  women  love  each 
other  with  diffidence  ;  but  two  perfons  of 
the  two  il-xes  add  to  the  tafte  of  triendfhip, 
a  fpaik  ot  that  fire  which  nature  never  fails 
to  infpire.  A  fprout  of  palTion  will  attend 
the  very  birth  of  this  friendfhip,  fo  pure 
in  appearan:e  as  fuch  fort  of  friends  are  ful- 
ly enough  fenfible.  Let  them  both  keep 
mutually  upon  their  guard,  it  matters  not: 
All  their  precautions  will  make  no  change 
in  the  imperceptible  progrefs  of  nature, 
and  they  will  foon  be  furprized,  that  they 
are  fallen  in  love  with  each  other  without 
perceiveing  it. 

The  friendfhip  offered  you  then,  my 
dear  Beterville,  is,  in  my  opinion,  the  firft 
aft  of  that  interefting  play,  of  which  you 
fo  much  defire  to  fee  the  unraveling ;  'tis 
the  firft  difcovery  of  the  heart,  and  fince 
that  is  favourable  to  you,  have  you  any 
room  to  complain  ? 

It  is  true  that  the  name  of  friendfhip 
fpreads  a  veil,  which  hides  a  part  from  your 
fight :  hut  'tis  a  veil  wrought  by  the  hands 
of  love,  made  only  to  deceive  jealous 
eyes,  but  which  hicles  nothing  from  eyes 
that  can  penetrate,  nor  long  conceals  tlie 
truth  from  him  who  is  the  objeft  of  it.   Do 

you 
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you  not  now  confefs,  my  dear  brother, 
that  I  had  room  to  be  fwrprifed,  when  I 
heard  you  complain  fo  bitterly  of  the  only 
part  that  Zilia  ought  to  have  taken  ?  Re- 
fled:  upon  it  well,  and  you  will  be  of  my 
fentiment.  Can  there  be  a  more  happy  me- 
thod, a  method  better  adapted  to  the  de- 
licacy of  you  both  ? 

Would  you  not  always  have  the  better 
opinion  of  a  lady,  who  chufes  to  be  the 
more  referved,  to  make  your  happinefs  the 
more  compleat  ?  Who  by  giving  your  paf- 
fion  a  realbnable  charaiier,  intends  to  re- 
fine and  increafe  your  pleafure  ? 

Indeed  my  brother,   you  are  obliged  to 
Zilia,   who  in  the  way  of  friendfliip  is  pre- 
paring for  you  pleafures  more  extatic  than 
you  propofed  for  yourfelf :    She  n-  ither  da- 
red, nor  ought  to  make  you  a  return  of  paf- 
fion  in  the  manner  that  you  defirtd.     You 
muft  confult  the  fair  fcx  for  fentiments  of 
this  nature ;   and  be  not  afhamcd  that  the 
Women  are  here  before  hand  with  you; 
fince  without  them,  the  men  would  perhaps 
be  ignorant  in   the  finnefles  of  the  art  of 
love.      Women  are  allowed,    as   a  ndrural 
confequence  of  the  temper  of  their  hearts, 
to  have  more  fupplenefs  of  genius  than  mcrn. 
I  do  not  fiippofe   any  artifice  to  enter  into 
this  art  of  love,   of  which  T  am  fpeaking; 
'  thefe  two  charaftcrs,    as  much  as  they  re- 

femble 
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femble  one  another,  ought  to  be  diftinguifh- 
cd.  All  the  Women  of  wit  love  with  art, 
but  not  all  with  artiiice.  As  to  your  dear 
Zilia,  her  heart  /s  honeft,  noble,  and  ele- 
vated ;  but  fliE-i^  ingenuous  in  the  moft  fine 
and  fubtle  manner  of  any  woman  I  know. 
That  heart  of  her's,  which  is  at  prefent 
wholly  taken  up  with  the  moft  tender  and 
virtuous  paffion,  but  a  paffion  cruelly  de- 
ceived, you  will  at  laft  find  to  be  referved 
for  you.  Allow  only  a  reafonable  term  to 
Zilia  for  grief,  and  without  complaining, 
leave  time  to  deftroy  in  her,  that  idea  of 
glory  which  flatters  her  hitherto. 

That  fingular  honour  of  remaining  faith- 
ful to  her  firft  ties,  even  when  they  are  bro- 
ken without  poffibility  of  a  re-union,  is  a 
fentinient  which  certainly  (he  has  not  learn- 
ed among  us ;  fhe  will  therefore  at  laft  give 
way  to  our  example.  Being  then  free,  tear- 
ing liberty  thro'  ahabtiude  of  not  enjoying 
it,  and  fenfible  at  the  fame  time  of  your  ge- 
nerous cares;  thefriendfhip,  which  fhe  now 
regards  only  as  a  fwcct  fympathy,  will  want 
but  one  advance  farther  to  become  love, 
and  that  miracle  will  beaccomplifhed  with- 
out her  perceiving  it. 

My  de\xv  Deterville,  what  a  charming  prof- 
peft  lies  iiere  before  you  !  I  think  you  muft 
fee  enough  of  it  to  eng.ige  you,  without 
the  leaft  difficulty,  to  accept  the  party  which 

Zilia 
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Zilia  propofes  to  you  with  fo  good  a  eracc 
From  your  folicitudes,    difinterefted  in  apl 
pearance,  and  more  iliJl  from  the  nature  of 
a  female  heart,  except  the  fehcity  of  which 
you  began  to  defpair. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     VI. 

Zilia  to  Dcterville. 

AFTER  thelofsof  Aza,  I  could  ne- 
ver have  thought,  Sir,  that  new  trou- 
bles would  have  reach'd  my  heart.  But 
now,  by  fatal  experience,  I  perceive,  the 
contrary,  from  a  Dilcovery  I  made  acci- 
dentally, and  which  plunges  me  again  in 
(he  moft  cruel  perplexity.  Your  fifter  came 
to  fee  me  yefterday.  After  her  departure  I 
found  a  paper  in  my  chamber.  I  opened  n, 
but  how  great  was  my  furprijfe  to  know  her 
hand,  in  a  letter  addrefied  to  you,  in  which, 
after  blaming  you  for  not  accepting  my  of- 
fers, fhe  undertakes  to  perfuade  you  by  mo- 
tives very  difterent  from  mine  !  Who  could 
have  thought  that  the  ever  tender,  the  ever 
generous  CV//h«,  my  only  confolation  in  the 
bitternefs  of  my  foul,  vvou'd  have  proved 
perfidious  ?  After  I  have  given  myfelf  i^ 
entirely  to- the  fweetneii  of  her  frienrffiiip, 
and  had  not  the  leaft  rcfei-ve  in  my  finceite 
C  l«.Vf 
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love  to  her,  I  learn  that  fliedoes  not  love 
me  without  diftruft.  If  your  filler,  at  the 
beginning  of  this  fatal  letter,  loads  me  with 
praifes,  doubtlefs  they  do  not  flow  fo  much 
from  her  own  fentiments,  as  from  her  fear 
of  difpleafing  you :  for  on  wlu;t  does  fhe 
pretend  to  found  your  hope,  if  not  upon 
the  want  of  foUdity  in  thefe  virtues  which 
flie  attributes  to  me?  in  revealing  to  you 
the  fecrets  of  her  fex,  her  art,  or  rather  ar- 
tifice, does  not  turn  to  the  advantage  of  her 
heart.  Miftaken  notion  !  Does  (he  think 
vircrins,  devoted  to  the  Sun,  and  educated 
in  his  temple,  are  to  be  judged  of  by  the 
o-eneral  dilfindion  fhe  gives  ot  the  charafter 
of  women  ?  Is  there  but  one  model,  one 
rule  to  form  a  judgment  by  ?  The  Creator 
who  diverfifies  his  works  in  a  thoufand  man- 
ners, who  gives  to  every  country  fome  par- 
ticular property,  who  gives  to  us  all  phy- 
fiognorjaies  fo  various  and  different,  has 
he  decreed  that  charafters  alone  Ihould  be 
every  where  alike,  and  that  all  realbnable 
beings  Ihould  think  in  the  fame  manner  ? 
For  my  part,  I  cannot  eafily  be  perfuaded 
of  this.  Befides,  what  reafon  has  fhe  to 
give-  to  the  Men  fuch  happy  prerogatives? 
Does  fhe  believe  they  have  a  more  ample 
portion  ol  the  breath  of  the  divinity  ?  We 
have  in  Peru  fuch  an  opinion  of  the  divineyf- 
mutas,  whofe  fublime  knawledge  and  habi- 
tudes 


(     27    ) 

tildes  confecrated  to  virtue,  elevate  them  a-, 
bove  ordinary  IVIen  ?  but  for  other  men,  if 
they  have  paffionb  which  are  common  to 
them,  we  acknowledge  in  them  virtues  alfo 
which  direa  and  redtity  thofe  paffions ;  and 
we  judge  of  them  from  their  adlions,  and 
not  from  any  prefuppofed  weakneffes. 

How  could  file  undertake  to  perfuade 
you  that  there  was  fo  little  firmnefs  in  my 
feniiments  ?  Certainly  flie  ha5,not  learned 
this  from  what  is  paffed.  My  heart,  formed 
to  franknefs  from  my  infancy,  never  ftrove 
to  perfuade  the  unfaithful  Aza,  of  the  fin- 
cerity  of  my  fires,  any  other  way  than  by 
the  vivacity  with  which  they  were  expreffed. 

I  am  ignorant,  and  would  ever  be  igno- 
rant of  that  art,  which  degrades  women 
much  more  than  it  fcts  off  their  charms :  It 
only  proves  their  weaknefs,  their  vanity, 
and  their  diffidence  of  the  objed  they  would 
enllave.  Nature  knows  not  this  art,  nor 
ever  ftrives  to  adorn  the  graces,  and  add 
charms  to  virtue. 

Vainly  doth  Celina  pretend  to  diftmguilh 
art  from  artifice  :  1  am  not  impoled  upon 
by  that  Idea.  Does  flie  leek  for  difguife 
when  it  is  her  interefl  to  hide  nothing  ? 
Could  one  dare  to  confefs,  without  a  blulti, 
that  one  had  taken  great  pams  to  lead  ano- 
ther into  error .''  _  , 
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(  28  ) 
I  liope  alj  from  die  generoficy  of  your 
heart;.  Worthy  as  you  are  to  have  been 
born  among  us,  I  am  lure  no  injurious  fuf- 
picion  has  yet  entered  your  foul,  and  I 
fljould  be  very  fo;  ry  to  have  you  fee  his 
wicked  letter,  left  it  fhould  induce  you  to 
fufpeft.  But  fhould  I,  Delcrville,  be  wor- 
thy of  your  goodnefs,  if  the  too  credulous 
Cclina  thought  juftly  ? 

As  you  are  too  virtuous  to  think  I  aim 
at  glory  in  performing  my  duty,  do  not 
cxped  that  either  time,  or  the  weaknefs  of 
my  fex  will  make  any  change  in  me?  U- 
nited  with  Aza^  in  ties  which  death  only 
fhould  have  diffolved,  no  objed:  can  difen- 
gage  me  from  him.  Yet  come.  Sir,  enjoy 
the  tranquil  fruits  which  gratitude  offers 
you ;  comcj  and  at  once  enlighten  and  a- 
dorn  my  underftanding. 

Difengaged  from  tumultuous  paffions^ 
you  will  find  that  friendship  alone  is  worthy 
to  fill  our  hearts,  and  alone  able  to  make 
our  defliny  perfedly  happy. 


LET* 


(29    ) 
LETTER     Vn. 
Deterville  to  ZiTia. 

Was  fet  out,  adorable  Ziiz'tf,  in  the  firm 
^  refolution  to  forget  you,  as  the  only  re- 
lief to  my  pains  I  could  think  of.  A  long 
abfence,  I  prefumed,  might  work  this  mi- 
racle. But  alas  !  the  anger  infpired  by  a 
tender  fentiment  is  foon  itifled  by  its  own 
principle.  I  am  here  returned,  more  amo- 
rous and  as  ill  treated  as  ever,  in  fpite  of 
the  glimmerings  of  hope  which  the  infide- 
lity of  Aza  had  kindled  in  my  mind.  My 
fituation  gives  me  more  right  than  ever  to 
complain :  but  how  cruel  foever  your  man- 
ner of  thinking  be  to  mc,  it  ftill  deprives  ^ 
me  of  Liberty.  You  chain  me  to  you  in' 
fo  feducing  a  manner  by  the  tender  friend- 
fhip  you  ofFer  me,  that  tho*  the  bounds  you 
prefcribe  to  it  appear  to  me  a  fpecies  of  in- 
gratitude, I  perceive  that  my  complaints, 
fhould  I  now  make  them,  would  become 
tinjuft. 

While  I  fubmit  to  the  rigour  of  your 
laws,  my  heart  dares  ftill  to  preferve  the 
hope  of  molifying  that  rigour.  Pardon 
my  diforder  and  my  fincerity :  I  exprefs 
the  fimple  notions  of  my  heart,  I  am  plealed 
with  thefe  illufionj,  and  forry  when  my 

reafon 
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leafon  returns  to  convince  me  of  my  rafh- 
nefs ;  then  I  blufh  for  a  moment  -,  but  foon 
the  ideas  of  a  liappy  futurity  triumph. 
Such  is  my  weaknefs !  a  mortifying  reflec- 
tion for  me,  but  a  refleftion  that  raifes  fo 
much  the  more  the  glory  of  the  daughter 
of  the  Sun. 

In  your  prefence,  fair  Zilia,  one  of  your 
looks  will  recall  the  refpedt  that  is  due  to 
you  :  My  ardour  to  pleafe  you  will  raife 
me  above  fenfe,  and  you  fhall  be  the  rule 
of  my  manners.  Bound  and  united  toge- 
ther only  by  the  fentiments  of  the  foul,  and 
the  genius,  we  fhall  have  nothing  to  fear 
from  thofe  difgufts,  which  the  anxiety  of 
the  paflions  drag  along  with  them.  Our 
quiet  and  unweary  days,  like  a  perpetual 
fpring,  when  all  feems  to  flart  frefh  out  of 
■  the  hands  of  nature,  fhall  flow  in  perfect 
felicity  ;  we  fhall  enjoy  mutually  the  bene- 
fits of  this  nature,  and  crown  with  it  our  In- 
nocence. If  we  at  any  time  fpeak  of  Aza, 
it  fliall  be  only  to  recall  and  complain  of  his 
ingratitude.  Perhaps  deftiny  alone  was  cul- 
pable of  his  change.  But  however  that  be, 
ha  was  no  longer  worthy  of  the  virgin  of 
the  Sun,  after  he  had  breathed  the  native 
air  of  the  cruel  enemies  oi  Peru. 

Let  me  beg  you  to  bear  no  ill  will  to  my 
filler  ;  her  tendernefs  for  me,  and  her  fenfe 
of  my  fituation,    have  made  her  imagine 

all 


(  3'  ^ 
all  the  reafons  that  you  have  feen,  in  order 
to  comfort  mc,  and  give  a  new  birth  to  my 
hope  :  This  motive  ought  to  be  for  cxcufe. 
Promife  me  to  pardon  her,  divine  Zilia  : 
There  fhould  be  nothing  to  embitter  the 
fweets  of  that  charming  fociety,  which  we 
propofe  to  form  in  your  Comp:;ny. 

In  thisJiope,  I  fet  out  to  come  and  throw 
myfelf  at  your  feet:  1  will  look  upon  this 
new  habitation  as  the  temple  of  the  Sun  : 
I  will  there  refpeftfully  adore  the  luminary 
that  enlightens  it,  and  the  objeft  of  all  my 
cares  fhall  be,  to  render  you  inceffantly  the 
moft  pure  and  moft  fubmiffive  homage. 


FINIS, 


